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Weirdo 


Author's Notes: 
Well another little story.. Hope you like it c: 


They were young they were wild and they didn’t give a fuck if someone gets hurt. 
Duff and his friends were on one of their night-trips, about to scare the shit out of the kids of their enemy- 
gang. They weren't really their enemies, just the new kids in town who had to teach who the ‘cool kids' were 


around. 


The new homeless kids were all sleeping in the old mill where Duff's gang had just arrived. They would first 
bind them all together and then wake them with the painting-color they had stolen that day. Yeah, that was 
their perfect plan for tonight. 


They had just started to cuff the first guys together when Duffs eyes got caught by one. That must be a 
new one, he thought for he would have remembered a lad with such a mane of hair. Even though he felt he 
didn't really wanted to, he knelt down to bind the stranger's feet. But as he did so the guy awake and stared at 
him panicking. Lightning he covered the guys mouth with his hand and pushed him down. 


They stared at each other and fuck, Duff hadn't expected someone like him tonight. Those big chocolately 
amazing eyes fucked up his whole plan. How could he do something bad to a guy with those eyes. The hairy one 
looked at him in fear and Duff's mind was racing. Finally he hissed into the stranger's ear: "You shut the fuck 
up. If they know you're awake it's gonna be even worse. Don't move now. When we finished and rushing out you 
also run out. Run away and don't tell anyone ever | let you off" There was still fear in those big beautiful eyes 
and he looked a bit puzzled to but he nodded. They stared at each other for a couple of seconds, then Duff 
took his hand off the others mouth and went to another guy. 


The frightened loner tried not to move too much but keep everything in sight. For he appeared to be already 
bond up no one else came to check on him and the guys started to open the paint buckets. 


He got ready to rise and as they emptied the buckets onto the other sleepers he jumped up and rushed out of 
the mill with Duff's gang. Nobody noticed him and he ran away from them as fast as he could, still shocked of 
how his first night in Seattle had turned out. 


He ran and ran until, exhausted, he arrived in a lonely park. He would have preferred the mill for it was 
freezing, but the bench was better than nothing. His head was spinning with all the impressions of the new 
town. The shitty awake from this gang, but also that one guy who saved him. His hero. He had, for whatever 


reason, let him off and protected him from their evil little prank. 


Duff's thoughts kept skipping to the hairy stranger for all of the next day. Those eyes have had something 
special he couldn't really catch. The whole person had something special. 

So because he was thinking of him the whole day, he thought he was imagining something when he saw a curl- 
head crouching in his street. It was already dark, but nobody in this area had such hair. He drew closer: "Hey 
stranger!" The guy looked up, but this time his hair still covered his eyes: "My hero.." Too late he noticed what 
he was saying and he blushed hard. Duff chuckled: "What's your name?" "Slash. Yours?" he stood up. "Duff. But 


you can keep on calling me hero if you want." He cracked a smile at Slash who blushed again. 
Oh how he wished he could whip all those hair out of his face: "So you're new in town?" Slash nodded: "Yeah..." 


Yes, a short glimpse of the beloved eyes again. "Where are you staying tonight?" the taller guy asked. Slash 
looked down and let his hair cover his face again: "Uhm... | don't know.." There was something, maybe the lost 
puppy thing, Duff liked about that guy so he said: "You can stay at my place for tonight” Slash beamed at him: 
"Really?" Duff grinned: "Yeah. C'mon you weirdo." 


And he went to the next door which led into his apartment building. Shyly and silent the dark one followed the 


fair head until they arrived in his room. 

"Is it really okay for me to stay here? | don't want to get you in trouble ‘cause of me" Slash said. Damn was 
he cute, Duff smiled: "Naah. My parents are out for at least another week" He got a big smile back: "Thanks 
fucking much then" 


Slash kicked off his shoes and looked around to find enough space on the floor for him to sleep. Duff was 


already undressing himself: "What're looking? You didn't think you sleep on my floor did ya?" "Er.." Slash took 
off his pants too. 

Duff laughed again: "The bed's big enough for two. So stop playing weirdo.” Slash laughed too and shyly climbed 
the bed after Duff. That was still chuckling: "Night weirdo." "Night hero." Both broke into laughter again. Slash 
turned to see Duff lying on his back, his pale skin looked really beautiful in the white moonlight. And with a 


sudden urge he snuggled up to him, resting his head onto Duff's chest with one arm around his waist. 


For a moment Duff didn't know what to do. He had never been like this with a guy. But he also had never 
allowed a guy to sleep in his bed - with him. And there was something about Slash that made him put his arm 
around him and smile over his cute acting. And before they drifted off to sleep, both knew were Slash would 


stay the next night. 


